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A dvertiſemer ent. 


HE ſeveral Act, of Pork ament 
in Favour of Falconry are an 
evident Proof of that high Eſteem 

our Anceſtors had conceiv'd for this noble 

Diverſion. Our Neighbours, France, 

Germany, Italy, and all the ret of 
Europe have ſeem d to vie with one an- 
other, who ſhould pay the greateſt Honours 
to the couragious Falcon, Princes and 
States were her Protectors * and Men 
the greateſt Genius, and maſt ac 2 
in all Sorts of Literature, with Plea fore 
carried the Hawk on their Fiſts. B 

the Princes of Aſia, Turks, TD 

Perſians, Indians, Se. have greatly out - 
done us Europeans in the Splendor and 
Magnificence of their Field-Parades, both 
as Hunt ſinen and Falconers. Fur though 
the Ae of Ker at the Stag, and 


other 


Vi Ac vertiſement. 


other wild” "Beafts with Eagles, may be 
thought 'a_ little incredible, yet permit 


ave. 1 Sb che: Reader hat it is mo 
Fiction, but a real Fat. All the antient 


Books of Falconry give us an Account of 


it, ang the Relations of Travellers confirm 
it. «Bit.whot 'Lthi it out of all 
Diſpute, is the Deſcription the famous 


 Monkeur,. de Thau bas given us, 
Latin Vene De Sr 1 5 itraria, 1200 
reprinted at Venice in 1735, with an 
Italiag Tranſlation and Notes. 
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Advertiſement. Vit 


Neue gradum referat retrd, & veſtigia vertat, 

N Seu Caprea aut Cervus ſeſe tulit obvius illis, 

5 Roſtro atque ungue minax vetat, & cum compare 
vires 

; Alternat ſocias, artemque remunerat arte, 
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or Nez more, Great Prince, m an 
8 70 9 utile Bak 
AC a e r his , ar your 
2 Feet: 

Then, like the denz lablc Ban the los un! 
Tow'ring aloft, ſublime to ſoar, and ſing: | * 
Sing the heart · chearing pleaſure of the ffelds, 

The choice delight of heroes and of kings. 
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* In earlier times, monarchs of caſtern race 
In their full blaze of pride, as ſtory tells, 
Train'd up th imperial Eagle, ſacred bird 
Hooded, with gingling bells, ſhe perch'd on high ; | 
Not as when erſt ® on golden wings the led 
The Raman legions o er the conquer d Sobe,| 
Fe Foil bn tf but 3 docile ſlave, 
Tam'd to the lure, and careful to attend 
Her maſter's voice. Behold the man renown'd, 
+ 4bbas the Great (whom all his fawning ſlaves 
Deem'd King of Kings vain fools} They ſure forgot 
Greater Leonidas, and thoſe fatal 4 ſtraits 4 
Blood-ſtain'd, where {laughter'd Perfians fell on heaps, 
A dreadful carnage!) See his num'rous hoſt © | 
Spread wide the plains, and in their front apborne | 
Each on her perch, that bends beneath her weight, 
Two ſiſter Eagles, ſtately, pond'rous birds! 
The air's a deſert; and the feather'd race 
Fly to the neighb'ring coverts dark retreats. 

A +11 } The 


Standard of the Roman- 
+ A famous King of — 
1 Straits of Thermepyla, See the Story of Xerxes, 
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The royal pair o wing, This whirls around 
in circles wide, or like the ſwallow feims 
The ruſſet plain, and mimics, as ſhe, flies, 
(By many a ſleepleſs night inſtructed well) | 


The Hound's loud op'nings, or the Spaniel's queſt. * 


— 


What cannot wakeful induſtry ſubdue!n 


Meanwhile that mounts on high, and ſeems to vie, 


A black aſcending cloud: when pierc'd the gloom 
Of vapours dank-condens'd, the ſun's bright beams 
Pain not her ſight: She with expanded fails | 

Works through th' etherial fluid ; then perhaps 
Sees through a-break of clouds this ſelf-pois derb, 
Hard by her hand- maid moon. She looks beneatk 
| Contempeuous, and beholds from far this Earth, 
This mole-hill Earth, and all its bufy ants . 
Lab'ring for life, which laſts ſo ſhort a day 

Juſt blazing and extind. So Thou, my Soul, 
That breath of life, (which all men muſt perceive 
But none diſtinctly know) when once eſcap'd 

From this poor helpleſs corſe, and when on high 
Borne on angelic wings, look down with, ſcorn 


On this mean leſſ ning world, and knaves grown rich, 
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By chance, or fraud, or infolenece of pow.) 
Now from ber higheſt pitch, by quitk degrees, 
With leſs ambition neater earth ſhe tend, 

As yet ſcarce viſible; and high in air 12 

Pois d on exterided wings, with ſharper ken 
Attentive marks whate'er. is done below. © 
Thus ſome wiſs Geh'ril from a riſing ground 
Obſerves th' embattled foe, where ſerried ranks 
Forbid acceſs, or where their order looſe 

Invites th' attack, and points the way to fate. 

The fale'ners ſhout,” aud the wide concave rings, 
Tremble the foreſts round, the joyous cries = 

Float thro? the vales, and rocks, and woods, and hills 
Return'the varied ſounds. Forth bürſts the Stag, 
Nor truſts the mazes of his deep'recefs 
Fear hid lim clote, ſtrange inconſiſtent guide ! | 
Now: hurries him aghaſt with buſy feet 

Far o'er the ſpacious plain; he pants to reach 

The mountain's brow, or with unſteddy ſtep 


0 climb che ctagyy dif + The Grey hounds ftrain | 


Behind to pinch his haunch, who ſcarce evades 
| | ; Their 


* 


L131 
Their gaping jaws. One Eagle wheeling flies 

In airy lab' rinths, or with eaſier wing 
Skims by his fide, and ſtuns his patient ear 
With hideous cries, then peals his forchead broad, 
Or, at his eyes her fatal malice aim. 

The Other, like the bolt of angry heav'n, |: , 

| Darts down at once, and fixes on his back 

Her griping talons, ploughing with ber beak |, . 
His pamper'd chine ; The blood, aad ſweat diftill d; + 
From many a dripping furrow ſtains the ſoil. 
Ma ren [| 
Embarraſs'd thus, on ev ry fide diſtreſs d | 
Death will relieve him, for the Grey- "+ 
Seizing their prey, ſoon drag him to the grounůe, 
He looks on man, chief author of his woe 
And weeps, and dies. The Grandees preſs around 
To dip their ſabres in his boiling blood: 
Unſeemly joy l Tis barbꝰ xous to inſult:: 
A fallen foe. The Dogs, and Birds of Prey, 
Infatiate, on his reeking bowels feaſt. 
But the ftern Falc'ner claims the lion's ſhare. 
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buch are the Sports of Kings, and better far” 
Than royal robb'ry, and the bleody jaws 

Of all- devouring war. Each Animal, 

By nat'ral inftin& taught, ſpares his own kind: 


But Man, the Tyrant Man, rovels at large, 


Free-booter unreftran'd, deſtroys at will 
The whole creation, Men and Beaſts his prey, 
Theſe for * for 2 Thoſe. 


Next will I fing the valiant Falcon's fame, 
Aerial sights, here no confed ag: fl 
Joins in the Moody ber: bot bird with bird 
Juſts in mid- air. Lo! at this ® Siege Shs Mera 
Upon the bank of ſome ſman piling Brook, * 
Obſervant Hands to take his ſcaly prize, 
Himfdf-another's Game. For mark behind 
The wily Flle net creeps, his grazing Horſe 
Conceals the trenchtrous foe, Ad 00h 9 + 
Th' unhovded Falcon ſits: Witk esger eyes 
She meditates her prey, and in her wild L 
| N Oonceit 


4% The Place where the Hern takes his Stand, watching his Piey. 


[ 15} 
Conceit, already plumes the dying bird. 

Up ſprings the Hern, redoubling ev'ry froke, 
Conſcious of danger ſtretches far away, 

With buſy pennons, and projetted beak, | 
Piercing th opponent clouds: The Falcon ſwift. | 
Follows at ſpeed, mounts as he mounts, for Hope 

| Gives vigour to her wings. Another foon 

Strains after to. ſupport the bold attack, 
r nnn 

Lurk waiting to ſurpriae a Britiſ ſail, 

Or rich + Byxantian ;'afier her they Kd 

And ſpreading all their ſhrouds : She makes the Main. 
Inviting ev'cy gale, nor yet forgets. 
To clear her Deck, and tell th' infulting foe 
In peals of Thunder, Britons cannot fear. | 

So flies the Hern purſued, but fighting flies. 
Warm grows the Conflict, ev'ry Nerve's imploy'd ; 

C 2 Now 


„ L-ghorn, Sr. 
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[16] 
Now through the yielding element they ſoar 
Aſpiring high, then ſink at once, and rove 
In trackleſs mazes through the troubled fey. 
No reſt, no peace. The Falton e flies 
Balanc'd'in Alk, and confidently- bold 
Hangs oer him like a cl6nd; then zims her blow 
Full at his deſtin'd' head. The watehful ern 
Shoots from her like æ blazing meteor ſwiſt 
That gilds the night, eludes her talons keen, 
And pointed beak, and gains a length of way. 
Obſerve th? attentive croud, all hearts are E r 
On this important war, and pleaſing hope 
Glows in each Breaſt. eee 
Equally happy tiow; wil freedour h 
The common joy. eee 
His bleating care; the lab'ring Hind lets fall 
His Grain unſown, in af on loſt he robs 
Th" expecting furrow, and in wild amaze - 
The gazing village point their eyes to heay'n. 
Where is the tongue can ſpeak the Falc'ner's cares, 
Twirt hopes, and fears, as in a tempeſt toſt ? 
His flutt'ring heart, his varying cheeks confeſs 


His 


17 1 

His inward woe. Now like a wearied ftag, 
That ſtands at bay, the Hern provokes their rage; 
Cloſe by his languid wing, in downy plumes 
Covers his fatal beak, and cautious hides - 

The well - diſſembled fraud. The Falcon darts 


Like light'ning from above, and in her breaſt 
Receives the latent death; down plum ſhe falls 
Bounding from earth, and with her trickling gore 
Defiles her gaudy Plumage. See, alas | 

The Falc'ner in deſpair, his fav rite Bird 

Dead at his feet, as of his deareſt friend 
He weeps her fate ; he meditates revenge, 
He ſtorms, he foams, he gives a looſe to rage: 
Nor wants he long the means ; the Hern fatigu'd 
Borne down by numbers yields, and prone on earth 
He drops: His cruel foes wheeling around | 
Inſult at will. The vengeful Falc'ner flies 

Swift as an arrow ſhooting to their aids? 
Then mutt ring inward curſes * breaks his wings, 
And fixes in the ground his hated beak ; | 


Sees, 
® This 1s dove to peerent his harting the Flamk: They un 
ao break thelr Legs. 


[18] 
Sees, with malignant joy, the victors proud 
Smeas d. with his blood, and on his * marrow feaſt. 


- Unhappy Bird! Our Fathers' prime delight f- 
+ Who fene'd thine Eyrie round with ſacred laws, 
Nor mighty Princes now diſdain to wear 
Thy 1 waving-creſt; the mark of high command, 
With gold, and pearl,. and brillant gems adorn d. 
Now if the eryſtal ſtrenm delight thee more, 
Sportſman, lead on, where through the reedy bank. 
The infinuating waters flter d fax 
In many # winding maze. The Wild- Duck there 
Gluts on the far ning ouſe, or ſeals the ſpawn _ 
Of t6mming ſhoals, her more delicious feaſt. 
How do the ſun-beams on the glaſly plain 
Sport wanton, and amuſe our wond'ring eyes 
With variouſly reflected changing yas! | 


The 


„ The Reward of the Hawk made uf the Bzins, Marrow, and 
Bhod, which they call in Italian Soppa. 
T No Man was permitted to ſhoot within 600 Yards of the Eyrie, 


or Neſt of an Hern, under great Penalties. 


t The Hern's Top worn at Coronatiom Wen 
Men in Af in their Turbants. ö 
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The murm' ring ſtream ſalutes the flow ry meal 

That glows with fragrance ; Nature all around 

Conſents'to bleſs. What Sluggard now would fink 

In beds of down? What Miſer wou'd nat leave 
His bags untold for this tranſporting ſcene ? 

Falc'ner, take care, oppoſe thy well train d Steed. 
And Miy ſtalle; unbood thy Falcon boid, - 

Obſerve at feed the unſuſpecting team 

Padling with oary feet : He's ſeen, they fly. 

Now at full ſpeed the Falc'ner ſpurs away 

T aſſiſt his fav'rite Hawk, ſhe from the reſt 

Has ſingled out the Mallard Young and gay, 

Whoſe green and azure brightens in the ſun. | 

Swift as the wind that fweeps the deſert plain 

With feet, wings, beak; he cuts the liquid &. 

Behoves him now both oar and fail; for ſee, 

Th' unequal foe gains on him as he flies. 

Long holds th' aerial courſe, they riſe, they fall; 

Now ſkim in eircling rings, then ſtretch away 

With all their force, till at one fatal firoke . 

The vig'rous Hawk, exetting ev'ry nerve, 

Truſs d in mid-air bears down her captive prey. 

"Tis well on earth they fall; for oft the Duck 

Miftruſts her coward wings, and ſceks again 
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The kind protecting flood : If haply-then 
The Falcon raſh aim a deciſive blow, 
And ſpring to gripe her floating prey ; at once 
She dives beneath, and near ſome oſier's root 
Pops up her head ſecure ; then views her foe 
Juſt in the graſping of her fond defires, | 
And in full pride of triumph, whelm'd beneath 
The gliding ſtream. Ah! where are now, proud bird! 
Thy ſtately trappings, and thy ſilyer bells, 
* gloſſy plumage, and thy filken creſt? : 

y. tyrant of the ſkies! Wou'dſt . 
AT with thy but late deſponding foe | 
Thy dreadful talons, and thy poliſh'd beak 
For her web-feet deſpis 'd? How happy they 
[Who when gay pleaſure courts, and fortune ſmiles, | 
Fear the reverſe, with caution tread thoſe paths, 


Where roſes grow, but wily vipers creep? | 


Theſe are expenſive joys, fit for the Great 
Of large domains poſſeſs'd : Enough for me 
To boaſt the gentle Spar-Hawk on my fiſt 0 
Or fly the Partridge from the briftly feld, 
Retrieve the covey with my buſy train, 

Or with my ſoaring Hobby dare the lark. 
R | x But 


. TROY 


7 

But 2 3 my cares employ, - 
In queſt of feather'd game, my Spaniels beat 
Puzzling th' entangled copſe: and from the brake 
Pufh forth the whirring Pheaſant ; high in air 
He waves his varied plumes, fetching away 
With haſty wing. Soon from th' uplified tubs 
The mimic chunder burſts, the leaden death 
O'ertakes him z and with many a giddy a 


To earth he falls, and at my feet expires. 


OO 


When Autumn Smiles all -beauteous i in decay, 


And paints each chequer'd grove with various ITY | 


My Setter ranges in the new-ſhorn fields, * 
His noſe in air erect; from ridge to ridge 
Panting he bounds, his quarter'd ground divides 
In equal intervals, nor careleſs leaves 
One inch untry'd.,. At length the tainted gies. ; 
His noſtrils wide inhale ; quick joy elates | N 
His beating heart, which aw, d by diſcipline 
Severe, he dares not on; but cautions creeps 
Low-cow'ring, ſtep hy ſtep; at laſt attains _ 
His proper diſtance ; there he tops at Ong. 
And points with his inſtructive naſe upon 325" 
1.57 D 
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[ 22 ] 
The trembling prey. On wings of winds upborne : 
The floating net unfolded flies ; then drops, 
Mags G 


Fg 


Or haply on foine river's cooling bank, | 
Patiently muſing, all intent I fland 
To hook the ſcaly Hutton. See! down finks 
My cork, that faithful monitor; his weight 
My taper angle bends ; ſurpris d, amaz'd, 
He glitters in the ſun, and ſtruggling pants 
For Liberty, der 


He breathes no more. Such are our pleaſing cares, b 


And ſweet amuſements, ſuch each buſy drudge 
Envious muſt with, and all the wiſe enjoy. 


Thus, moſt illuſtrious Prince, have I preſum'd 
In my obſcure ſojourn to fing «ab 7 
Rural delights, the joy, and ſweet repaſt © 
Of ev'ry noble mind: And now perchance 
Untimely fing ; fince from yon neighb'ring ſhore 
The grumbling thunder rolls ; calm peace alarm'd 
Starts from her couch, and the rude din of war 
Sounds harſh'in ev'ry car. Bae righteous wy 
oo deſerted, friendleſs, and alone, | 

. Win 


— 1.9 
Will not as yet deſpair : Shine but in arme, 
O Prince, 


As Trariff, or Alas firm, def; 
The break of ſeas, and. malice, of her foesz _ =} 
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® Territa queſitis offendit terga Britannia. 
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below d by all f Patron profeſs'd 
Of Liberty ! with ev'ry virtue crowu di! 
Millions ſhall croud her ſtrand, wid her white elif 
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